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I need not fear to find not in your heart
Some natural seed of comfort.

Murray.                             That I weep

I take no shame, to see you; but mine eyes
Receive more comfort than their tears can give
To see, for ail this rash and ruthless night,
Yet you stand up unwounded, and your heart
Is left you to put spirit in your speech
Not like a sick man's \ 'if you have no hurt,
No hurt is done though they did violently :
For this man's life was as a present death
To the well-being and peace of all your state,
Which by the force of justice done on him
Stands now in surety.    I would pray you make
Your profit of your pain herein, being wise,
As you well may; for this was not the man
That you saw slain, but the man's policy,
Stabbed through with all their daggers ; and you see
How it lies dead and outcast.    I beseech you,
For your own love and honour of high rule,
Set not your heart toward it to raise it up
That men would bury, lest the graveyard reek
Of dead men's craft and strange men's creeds brought

back
Prove poison to you.

Queen.                    I will do what men will.

I must not die then ?

Murray.                There are those would have it,

For scandal and offence cast on the realm
By shame done to the popular commonwealth